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TO THE 


nnn ND 


BERNARD HODGSON, LLD. 


PRINCIPAL OF HERTFORD COLLEGE, 


THE VICE-PRINCIPAL, THE FELLOWS, 


AND ALL OTHER 


MEMBERS OF THAT SOCIETY, 


THE FOLLOWING PIECES 


ARE RESPECTFULLY INSCRIBED, 


BY THEIR MOST HUMBLE 


AND OBEDIENT SERVANT, 


THE AUTHOR: 1 
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THE. Author, confeitus that nothing bur intrinſic merit 
ans lamp any value wpon lierury produttions,, ders not 
und by a laboured prefatory aijeounrſe to endenvour 
zo prepoſſeſs the Readers in favour of his ſubjequent 
 Performane, or to take up their time in making apologies 
for his appearance abruad; he thinks it ſufficient to ac- 
quaint them, that the following pieces were only the amuſe— 
ments of hir leiſure hours, ur taker up menaly as a relax- 
ation from feverer fludies>—Nor wded cam be bring any: 
thing which he efteems worth offering (except the vonfide- 
ration of his youth) as a palliatiom for thoſe many pueri- 
lities with which they will very probably abound. And. 
although he has great reaſon: to dread, yet he thinks it un- 
neceſſary to firive to ſoften, the frowns. of Criticiſm :—be- 


doubts not but with the candid they will meet with the 
reception they deſerve, and he can hope no more; neither 
will be implore indulgence to à wiſh to pleaſe, unleſs its 


endeavours. have been attended. with an adequate ſucceſs ;; 
[60's | | | 


i] 
ar, 


1 N 
or, ' like a criminal, defire to eſcape the preſent, only to be 
overtaken by a future, and perhaps | more euere, Juſtice. 


| Tf be, in theſe early 72 Fons, ſhould be 7 happy as to | 
* meet with ap probation, Be has the ambition to hope, that 


— 


wirb a more mature judgment he ſpull be able tv. froduce. "i 
them ſomething more worthy of their peruſal ;" bur if ſucbh 

ſhould: not be bis fate; He 18 reſigned to fit down in eternal 

filence : and as he never ge preſumed to | ſolicit the at- 

' tention" of the" Public, ſo he can reſt ſatitſied with this 
reflection, that if be be not | bleſſed with powers to pleaſe 
the ' refined and judicious tafte of the literary circle, at 
ny Be we not ne _ | —— ” ten FR 
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ODE TO WINTER, 
ADDRESSED TO STELLA. 


+,  Vides, ut alta ſtet nive candidum 
Soracte, nec jam ſuſtineant onus 
N 5 laborantes, geluque : 


Flumina conſtiterint acuto- 
A Hor, Lib, I, Car, 9 


* 


OR El Stella, ſes bis wither'd face 1 
Old Winter comes with ſolemn pace 
And mounts. his ebon throne... 


See !, how he ſhakes his vilage boar, 


With uo rey 'rence. mantled © _ 


— £4 ww" +. Q [ ; 4! FY x 


And horrors round him thrown. 


Fd 


From ions erna N 10 1 
In ſnows and night fel Wer yl 


(8) 


LL © 


From Zembla's dreary plain; 
Lol riding on the imbroug claud. 
With pealing voice aquarious loud 

Proclaims his iron reign. 


The youthful Spring, gay Tprightly Maid, 
In eye- reluming robes array d, 


Has long reſign d her wa ; 
No more ſoul melting as they ſtray 
The gales of life delightful play, 
To ev'ry breaſt deny d. 


[ 


The Graces fled the brumial-pow'r: rs," 
No longer lead” the balmy Hows, 
Or liftlef Hangar chear; 
And ſiniling 0 o'er his tld e 
No more e £ glad Plenty decks the plain,” 
Or crowns the laogh i g year, 


© . ” \ 
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1541 


The fk plum d Zephyr ſhakes l K 


Les 


ee 


No more ſoft ſighing o er the bloom 


From off his honied wings ; 
Nor Poet's nor the Lover's fire, 
Awakes the trembling ſtrings. 


No more irregularly ſweet 
The wildly varied wood notes meet 
To charm my liſt' ning fair; 


All muſic's fled the vocal grove, 


No warbler pours the ſtrains of love, 


Save where retir'd with ruffled plume, 
Beneath yon humble ſtrawtopp'd dome, 
Or antiquated thorn ; 

The grateful Redbreaſt void of fear, 
Hops round his hoſpitable chear 
And pays his ſong forlorn. 


C 


Farewel 


rarewel th Flota's aan 0 0 


J Now gummierte kale bwin pomp is ve: [ : 
Ab] whete's the raddy year?" 1 4 
No more the hills and be 15 y 
The ſhepherd's'pipe;"6r milletnaid's vg. 1 3 
Steals o'er the raptur der. I 
Farewel the daiſy-ſpangled-mead, > + ; 
The flow'ry lawn, and verdant glade, | 
The mountain's flock=clad brow : | 
Mark | how the rude-wind curls the flood, 9 
And paſſing through yon nodding wood ' 1 
There rocks the naked bough. | ] 
From mid the copſe-entangled ſhade | j | 
The woodcock courts the wat'ry glade, 4 
Where buſy Naiads ſtray; | 3 
Who breaking yet their icy chains 1 
2 16 Through yonder hoary ſnow-clad bun. | 5 i | 
: Meand' ring mark their way. | | 
At 


9 1 5 
Rr 


At lengtli impell'd by rains and winds 5 
Their taſk unfiniſhd no the hinds:- &7 
To friendly cots retire; - | 
There liſten to the hollow. found eg 
Of ſavage tempeſts bellowing round, 
And Bleſs their crackling fire. 


3 The groaning blaſt from borean caves 
Burſt forth, with vengeful fury raves, i 
While echoing caverns roar; 
In angry mood the billows rife, ; | 
Now foaming lave the vaulted ſkies, 
» Now laſh the thund'ring ſhore. 


3 Whilſt through the dun and ſullen {ky _ 
| : The ſable-boſom'd vapours fly - 14 

3 In wreaths of horror roll' d: 

Sol ſhooting faint. his oblique beam 
1 ; Scarcely thro the ſombrous ſtreams: 

| The hues of light unfold. Notte 


„ 


2 | C 
ww 4 — 


[Pn 1 
Now while we loſe the nose een \ 
No more the mancipated rills + 1 
In warbling lapſes roll; 
Defarts of death in chads — <4 
With wild confuſion fright'our eyes 
And freeze the gloomy ſoul. 


Midſt theſe fad ſeenes what is't can'chear | 
The heart o'erwhelm'd with brumal cate 

Whilſt joy—whilſt muſic flies > 
Thou Stella, like the god of r 
Canſt give a ſoullenlie ning 3 
And gild the datkeſt ies. 


For twas not in the golden day,” 115 

Or vernal ponip, the object a Er © 
That vivify'd try ſoul; 

Thy charms th'obſequives' alone own, 

Thuy ſmile fmooths Winter's rupee frown, 

' When ſtorms tremendouùꝝ to. 
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And Muſic breathes ker bolteſt Wund, 175 
I! Stella's preſetice cheat - 
Whilſt beauty living in her bloom-— 
With fieets exhal'd from her perfume un 4 


To charm the ſoul and breathe delight, 

The year can't boaſt a gem more bright 
In all its circling ring: 

Amidſt the pride of Nature's ſtores, 

When all the Pleaſures quit their bow'rs 
Thou brav'ſt the pow'rs of Spring. 


Though fancy's rainbow tints are dead, 

Though ev'ry friendly muſe is fled, 
That *woke the tuneful throng ; 

Thy charms can ftill diffuſe a ray 

More genial than the vernal day 

To ſwell the Poet's ſong. 
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THE FAREWELL. 


TO STELLA. 


— Ä —— — 


Nec me meminiſſe pigebit Eliſæ, 
Dum memor ipſe mei, dum ſpiritus hos reget artus. 
| VII. En, Lib. 4. 


- 
: 


He who can reſign 


Has never loy'd,—— 


MALLET, 


Fa TE gives the word—I muſt obey ; 
With fad, reluctant ſtep I go; 

Tho' beauty other realms may boaſt, 
Tis thou alone canſt bliſs beſtow. 


Adieu, my lovely maid, I cry, 
Dear object of my chief deſire, 
As oft, with heaving breaſt 1 turn, 
And view thy native hills retire. / 
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To drag with cealelels hopdleſs. pain pai 
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Thus, like the hapleſs, ſorrowing wreteh, | 


Condemn'd for ſome atrocious crime, 


By juſtice doom'd to leave his own, 


And ſeek ſome far, unfriendly clime ; 


The chain of life on foreign lands, 
Perchance to freeze midſt northern ſnows, 


Or ſcorch on Afric's burnin g ſands ; : 


Tho' toil and grief, there both combin'd, 


At firſt the ſtruggling thought controul, 


At length his friends, and country rife, 
And ruſh reſiſtleſs o'er his ſoul. 


So, whither borne on Fortune's tide, 
Whatever ſcenes I chance to ſee, 
My heart, ſweet Stella, lovelieſt maid, 
With fond impatience turns to thee, 
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1 whün aden, 8 the tedious hours, | 


As time creeps on with lagging wheels, 
This friendly cordial yet remains 
To ſoothe the pain thy lover feels. 


Tho'-ever-raviſh'd from my fight 
That dear, enchanting farm of thine, 
Not Death himſelf ean break the chain 
That links thy kindred foul to mine. | 
Ye guardian angels of the fair 
My ardent, fondeſt pray r attend, 
And ober the treaſure of my heart 
On flute ring pinions ſoft deſcend. 
O! ſhield her from the ſhafts of fat, 
Her boſom from each troubling care; 
There ſhed the choiceſt ſweets of:beay'n, 
And: bleſs mw love —my all thayls dear. 
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ADDRESSED 10 STELLA. 


Qualis popules marens Philomela ſub umbra 
Amiſſos queritur fœtus, quos durus Arato r 
Obſervans nido n detraxit: at illa r 


c „ 


Flet noctem, ramoque ſedens miſerabile carmen 2 
Integrat, et meſtis late loca queſtibus implet. 
WM —— 2 Deng. Lib. 4. IE 
Tat 9113 10 2l99ns tgibtrin 2 
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FRONM ne ne n of late was To bleft, 

Ah! what means this heart-ſwelling figh ? 
Whence comesthis:{trange throb in my; breaſt, 
Why tricklescthe tear om mine;eye 175 
When Spring) laughing jacind and gay, 

Bids Happineſs dance get the gladey,; 
What is't that her ſmiles ſteals away, 
And throws o'er her beauties a ſhade ? 
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Why thus does the ſoul-melting ſmart. 


3 


Rebel ſtill, do all that 1 can ? 
Love gently knocks at my heart, 

And whiſpers—that I ama man. 
Should any of yon rural train 

My plaints down the File chance to hear, 


And aſk what's the cauſe of my pain, | 
Ah! tell them—no Stella ; is here. 


My days of delight are no more, 
Bleſt moments, ah | where are ye flown ? 
How ſoon your dear pleaſures are o'er 
And muſt they again ne'er be known ? 
The morn that fo fair to the view 
Had painted the orient bright, 


From my gazes abruptly withdrew, 


And buried its glories in night. 


D 2 Free 


Free as yon bire ke e IS | 0 N MY 
Which the woodland with harmony fills; „ Met 
As yon ſprightly kid po gay, 721 7 N 
; That bounding flies over the hills. . , F: 
Whilſt fimplicity led my young hours, 11 | 
I thought that no nymphs | or fond ſwains, 
Were brighter or blither than « ours, 
Dr pip'd on more paſtoral plains. 
Yon ſtreams that meandring glide, 
And their margin inceſſantly lave, : | 
'Mid ofiers, that dance o er the tide, 2 | | 4 
; And ſport with the circling wave; Ho 1 


Where the wintry ſtormy on. yon brow BY, 0 5 | 9 
Hath long been defy” d by the thorn ; | DE 
Where the woodbine ſtill flaunts o'er the + bough, 


And ſcatters the pearls of the morn : 
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Where once I fo happily ftray'd, - 
And youth's thoughtleſs hours beguil'd ; 
And oft on my reed artleſs play'd 
The viſions of Fancy's gay child. 
How dear were theſe ſcenes to my ſoul, 
Whilſt innocence gladden'd the day ! 
No paſſion my peace did controul, 
No deſire had yet learnt to ſtray. 


Since I've met with the ſmiles of my dear, 
M y flock unregarded wide ſtrays; 

Not a note of my pipe do they hear 

Whilſt Damon unweetingly plays. 

The thiſtle now rivals the roſe, 
Unpruned ſhoots up the wild vine, 

And *mid the tall elm's leafy doughs 
Its tendrils wantonly twine, 


PART 
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22 PART II. 


w HA T ford oppteſt a my fond: — 
When I figh'd forth the hapleſs farewell; 


Hoy reluctant I was to depart, 


_ O stella | theſe valleys can tell. 
» Ah! why didI fooliſhly roam | 
From thoſe ſcenes of contentment and eaſe? 
Or again from my charmer fly home, 
Which no longer has power to pleaſe ? 
Theſe landſcapes whoſe beauties ſo gay 
[} Enliven'd the long-gazing eye; 
þ ö The flowers which drank the gold ray, 
| Are loſt, or elſe languiſhing die. 
1 In vain the tide gurgles along, 
* 6 Which murm' ring lulls as it flows; 
| In vain the dove codes her hoarſe ſong, 
| | Inviting the breaſt to repoſe. 
. 
1 
. 
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2 No the charms of the morn's bluſhing ray 
4 Serve only freſh pains to diſcloſe ; 


And grief views the ſoft ſetting day 
Impurpling the bloom of the roſe. 

Since of Abſence I'm doom'd to complain, 

- How oft am I heard to deplore— 

Ah! fled are the ſweets of the plain, 


All paſtoral charms are no more 


a 


_*Twas Stella that bright'ned the ville, 
Her preſence gave joy to the ſwain 

For ſhe was the charms of the hill, 
And ſhe was the ſweets of the plain, 


The bloom that impregnates the air, 
The ſtreamlet that warbling flows; 
The grotto, kind ſoother of care, 
The rock where the jeffuine blows, 
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And wood, that waves over the dale, 
Their beauties deriv d from the maid.; 
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Twas her voice that gave life to the le, 
And charms to the ſong of the ſhade. 
Her voice was the, muſic of love, 


With rapture it floated around ; 


When the language of hope fill d the | grove, | 


All heav'n then dwelt in the ſound. 
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Her graces, her manner and =... 
Reflect the ſoft rays of her mind; 


She's friendly, ſhe's gentle, ſhe' $ fair, 


(T ormenting reflection [)--was kind. Way : 
As virtue ſhe's modeſtly (by, . wh . | 
Yet cloath d in the veſtment of caſe; H 4 
Whilſt ſympathy, ſheds from her [8 bi, x 


A ſweetneſs that ever muſt pleaſe. 


** 


117 


UC as } 


Who dwell on. the Fharms, of of her mind, 


The ſource. gf true Fntiment prove 
Whilſt wit the 
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Bleſt maid | of ſuch Wh — 1 
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And beam in each, heart.” winning 1b. 
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) Vu tas 3 
MORE ect to thy ru al friend * 
1 C1 I Nh bs N. 
Than the child of | g - 2 miling Wha 
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When ſhow rs | 204. roſes de 4.0L ff p 0 * 


And clouds of glad Incenſe ariſe. wr 0a 
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What happihel 8 "Bone tay by raft 


When I taſted the ect of Her ln 
Ah! little I dreamt, thus at reſt,” 
I fo ſoon ſhould be forc'd to depart. 
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What language we f/ tom Nerf h oH 
That ſhone Tiks che fü tai of Yay,” Wo: od 
When from eatth's 160 8 ful 4 altar tars lie Fair Hdd; 
Glad thanks to the 4 e IR I 


When Titan refigghs Bit r. Fa 15 ; 146 '1 5 J& 


To the 1 1 bre tle bit filver Boy, one 
Dull night tired ber ven bv the 5 n- bor 
With the gli Hing ebene of bee. 
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Thus, ſoon as thoſe ſuns were deeli d 
Whoſe beams had caus d rapture to rolls... 
Grief ſpread his broad ſhades 0 99971 AZ OL, 


bye op er my mind 
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And ſteep'd them in dews of the ſoul. 
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Here loſt to the world let me ſtr 
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Since I've bid my dear Stella adieu; Nada beds 
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In ſolitude wake the fun dh «Os TT 
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And dwell o er pa Pleaſures anew. 
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Whilt Sorrow his pa e ch <rpclines 
(69901 Wink a 09 Ilie, 156 Ty 
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And round it. We twines - 
k'nin 2 g blos nad 0 * Ang! 200 1 
Affection's now lick 
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That ftrugg}in 8 wells in my 6 * . 
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And bid the ſoft : pearls of mine ey 
D. to be longer ſuppr . 8 9 
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When the Ber of ligt ud the dawn; 
And health rides the wings of the W 
While flocks wander over the law nn 
And with labour reechoes the . 
When eve with feet Modefty's hand 
shall weave her ſoft mantle of grey, 
Whilſt walks o'er Hybernia's frand 
The loitering rear of the day: 
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Could I, like the lane of mine eye iA 
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How oft would I there wing my Ways 12777 
Where garh bliſs, that 1 Is  heay, nly meets! Coil W 
How often to 4 wradiſec;; fray, 2obi Haan boil 
And taſte of igs,primeral, (wert l, exooht ali 
How oft would I ge her, face CGIrw ”_ 
And feaſt on ber- licrgwing WE: oo ot 
And loſt in the, wargth.of ABBAS row lad 
The down. thx et clave Hldvr 
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PERHAPS to the accuſtomed tree 7 | 
She walks the wide proſpect to view; An OF, 
Perhaps ſhe there thinks 1 upon me e 


Ah, were my ſurmiſes eren 
Could my paſſion a 50 e er have 3 
With a mutuak flame to be crown 'd,: e Be th 
Twould ſoothe my pool Þ boſom, and melt 
The balſam of peace in the wound. 


Ah! why comes the all blaft 11 
From rude frowning Winter's cold coaſt, 
The ſmiles of bright Nature to waſtes") VI eewt' 
And raviſh of Spring the gay boat? 

The cankering tooth of the ſtorm 113 27 T 
Leſs blights tlie young hopes of plats, z 
Than love without hope does deferfm 

The youthful ſoſt gerincof the Win! 
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Tho' hopeleſs 1 languiſh for thee,” 
Methinks there's a 2 ſweet in. the pai pans. 


4 Ah no I wiſh n ot to be res 2112 
N Still, Rill let me bear che dear chain. ee 
. 1 Here the penſive- y d pow r o'er my breaſt | 


A feeling far fingr now r throws _ ee IG 
; Than the joys « of the ſtoical e an 
Or tranſports wild! 
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Th' affection for Stella I bear, 120 
Can only to heaven beleng z 


Was Natyne---was Nature e er wrong? 
Tas at the fad tale of her woes en e ol} 


I vas taught theſe emotions to prove 


Tas pity, was {ympathy coſe... 
And mplind my boſom-to lows. = 
. 


Twas not a mere glance of their CY . 
That tranſiently. views and admires z Fi 
Whoſe flame when new objedts they py 
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Without pain or reflection expires. j 3 


r 11110 
Not beauty ſuch pow r could impart, 3 | 
Or charms that externally ſkine;. 1 ö 
"Twas a proof of thy worth won my heart, * 0 


And made it eternally thine. 


The deareſt, fond wiſh of my breaſt 
From aught that is ſelfiſh is pure; 
Pants only to ſee my fair bleſt, 

And to render that bliſs ſtill ſecure. 
Ye ſpirits ! who drop the ſoft tear 
When virtue or truth e' er complain, 
With pity attend and decl 
Should lovers like me love in vain ? 


No, Heaven forbids it to 6 5 
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For Heaven a 1004 ve t 6 10 i 
Th horizort x now big htning 1 1 Pep 

And Hope ſtooping down from bee. * 
Ol tell me, thou foul-foothing power! an nn 
Shall Stella my peace yet teſtöte 7 


Shall J viſit her flocks and Her & Bower? 1 0 
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Say---ſhall I be happy © once  rhote? 15 5 
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Sdyryoc. Ant. AQ, III. —— 


Now on her laſt ſad journey you behold 

The poor Antigone; for never more 

Shall ſhe return, or view the light of day: 

The hand of Death conducts her to the ſhore 
Of dreary Acheron ;. no nuptial ſong 


* The young Lady, whoſe much lamented death was the occaſion of 
the preſent Elegy, died, after a ſhort illneſs, on the 22nd of May 1789, 
in the 20th year of her age—The Author, who once thought 


- Referv'd for her, the wretched bride alone 
Of Pluto now, and wedded to the tomb. 
Sri! 


Set unlamented ere its zenith nigh, 4 


And quench. in, time's cold wave its living rays? | 


L' that bright ſun which chear'd life's orient ſky, 
And ſhone the blooming hope of future days, 
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Muſt 10 Eliza, £ ay engaging majd,. | 

In youth' s, in beauty's bloom reſign her breath ; 
And will no hand-beſtow its friendly aid 

To ſnatch her virtues from the ſhades of death ? 


In penſive ſilence ſhall " Muſe remain, 

Nor Pity's lute beſtow the plaintive ſong? 

Eliza's fate demands th elegiac ſtrain. 

In ſofter notes than dropt from Shenftone's tongue, 


Ye plaintive ſiſters of the mournful choir, 7 
Unlock the ſtreams w ere mingled paſſions flow; ; 
Bid penſive Genius light his flumbring fire, 

And pour with manly ſwell the tide of woe. 


happy in her 4 ckinife'* ach Caintane⸗ "16h y gives to well known worth, the 


due but unavailiag tribute "of poſthymous applaule ; and to friendſhip, de- 
licate as gear, ite your luntary And elde effvulivas of the hear. 
The many amiable qualities for which ſhe was eminently diſtinguiſhed, 


will long endear her fo the memory of thoſe who "knew '/het—who 


for their; laſs, need ng mechanic aid to draw the ſorrewing tear, no 

wers of fancy to heave the ſympathetic ſigh; for will they while her 
_ ſurviving virtues ſtill continue to diffuſe a cloud of holy fragrance round 
her DP, here it id enough (and.it is but juſtice) to ſay—that whilſt 
living “ it was her's to Pleaſe, to inſtruct, and to improve - but now tis 
ours to mourn, to pity, to complain.” 
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Let lonely Grief herſelf the lay inſpire 


And ſobbin g Sorrow thro” each accent $2 


The ſolemn warblings. of her deep- ton d lyre, 
And wake the, ſofteſt feclings of the foul. , 


Tho' no proud pile, or © animated buſt,” 
Demand with ſemblant woe the heaving bel; 
Proclaim the greatneſs « of its owner” 8 duſt, 
And tell l without a bluſh the obvious lie; 


Vet ſhall the lay (by truth, by juſtice paid) 
Embalm the mem'ry of the Precious dead; 
Vet ſoothe her ſpirit in th' Elyfian ſhade, 
The ſacred tear by chaſte affection ſhed, 


Thoſe living tears a brighter annal boaſt, ——— 


That o'er her ſod unſeen, unbjdden flow, 
Than all the fame which ſculptur d pride may colt 
Than all th external gravity of woe. 


[ 
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For 


For her the bene d aids Malt "danke "bring" 12 
The freſheſt garlands from "the Mues“ groe; iel boA 
For her ſhall ech, the mournful-ſounding leine, | 
And mix with Pity” 8 hos the plints of Loe: 
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To a with ; pious bande Eliza) $ 5657 0 
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The virgin train ſhall meet with dewy « eyes; 
D e 120 10.8 


Crop the bright honours of. the youthful year, 
And bid their fragrance _ her in the ſkies. 


There till mall mem n'ry 's ſvecteſt incenſe burn, 
And bid her gentle ſhade for ever reſt ; 


Thus ſad Regret figh « 0 er her timeleſs urn, 
(Whilſt fond Affection frikes her penſive breaſt: Y 


s Ab! what avai] 4 the pow TS that worth beſtow, 

* Yauth's early boaſt, the charms that nature gave; 
1 Could wit, nor beauty ſoothe the ruthleſs foe, 
Nor virtue ſhield her from the yawning grave? 


© Thoſe 
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Thoſe gems, the brighter glories of her mind, 
Midſt ev'ry grace which Virtue calls her own, 
© Shone like the ſtar of Ev'n ſoftly kind, 
With modeſt radiance from their native throne. 


Simplicity, th' ingenuous foe of art, 
© And dove-like innocence, unknown to fear, 

© Had fix'd their ſpotleſs dwelling in her heart, 
© And meek-ey'd Charity herſelf was there. 


More mild was ſhe than Zephyr's breathing wing, 
Blithe as yon warbler on the vocal ſpray ; 

© Tender as bloſſoms in the youthful ſpring, 

And ſweet as nature in the laughing May; 


Fair as the child of morn on vernal pride, 

Till wing'd with death the baneful blaſts ariſe 

And ſhake the bud; thus like the gem, ſhe fell— 
© ſhe died 

And pain'd, untimely gain'd, her kindred ſkies. 


Yes, 
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| Yes, the ſweet lily ſcarcely liv'd to bloom: 
| © The op'ning bloſſom expectation chears, 
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ö N $ Then, with'ring, haſten's to oblivion's tomb, 
11 © Fled like the hours that led her tender years. 


A 


Ah! where's the melting ſoftneſs of that eye 
Which charm'd ſo oft th' admiring world before? 
Involv' d in duſt its beams extinguiſh'd lie, 


Nor ſhall their radiance ever warm us more. 


© Yes, ſhe was good, and beautiful as good, 5 
But yet in death ſhe joins the common throng; 
As tho' no virtues had her breaſt endu' d, 


As tho' ſhe drew not praiſe from envy's tongue. 


: 55 99 2 1 If time · worn tray lers, (long by tempeſt toſs d, 
In ſearch of promis d happineſs below, „ 
© Who ſee freſh hopes at every ſtep are loſt, 


bas * And find no knowledge unchaſtis'd by woe) 
1 | 1 BY | . 
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when the ſoul faintly trims her parting fire, 
© Recoil with trembling, at the ſerious view ; 
If they look back, unwilling to retire, 
And long to act life's former ſcenes anew; 


How muſt the hope-fluſh'd ent'rer—Spirit, fay— 
© When ev'ry pleafin g proſpect's round him thrown 5 
© With fond, deploring look forſake the day, 

© And ſhrink with horror at the world unknown !” 


Now Hope ſerenely lum'd her glimm'ring fight, 
Whilſt Faith, immortal Faith, with ſteady eye, 

Stands on her rock in robes of living light, 
And points the mourner to a brighter ſky. 


Thus ſpeaks Religion, deareſt friend of man ;— 
Death never ſhoots in ſport, or ſtrikes by chance; 
© Heav'n guides his ſhaft obedient to its plan, 

© In nobler joys the virtuous few t' advance. 
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Life is not meaſur'd by the flux of time, 


© To fave his fav 'rite in che timely hour 122 4 10 
From n collecting i in the womb of Fate. 
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But by ti improvement of the portion gin; 
The ſhorteſt to true happineſs may climb, 


— 


The longeſt can no more than reach to Ree" * 


c Perhaps with Pity's hand the gracious pow'r ADS 
* Hath- kindly led her to that calm retreat, 


From num'rous. ills that ſwell life's threat ning ſhow r, 
a Whoſe falling torrent with impetuous haſte 
Had cruſh d with too much weight the tender flow r, 
And laid the blooming field a rueful waſte. 


c Hope, chearful author of the ſoul's repoſe, ._ 


© Wak'd from her flatt ring dream with anxious . 
5 Had ſeen the pile by youthful fancy roſe 1 
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Fall n a fad ruin o'er the level plain. 


© Sad 


L 


« Sad diſyppointment t might have broks ber mind. 
© Perhaps tg, Gare 's coroding hand a prey 
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© Pale F ear, with, fable melancholy j join d, PT TREO 
Pry d up the Jpn Themen the Nin Per: 


© With vain-delirg have burnt her throbbing _ 
or Mol d with hope or tortur d with deſpair, . 
c Implor'd kind. ſplaee to becalm the. ſmart , LULA > 


And watch'd her ſpeed: her flight or would not hear. 


Mid the ſad train that varied life infeſt, . | | 
7 Deceitful love have prov d his promiſe vain; 

a Perhaps falſe friendſhip, in her artleſs breaſt 

Have ſhot with nervous arm his keeneſt pain. 


Perhaps &en: fortune might have 'prov'd unkind, 
And freezingipenury's obtrufive cr 
Have touch'd the ſofter fibres of her mind, 
And hung the pendant ſorrows in her eye. 
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« She might kdve/feth the anger feat che dest 
That robs 11 e fout of all ie holds moſt _ edits 
Trac'd her laſt comfort to the greedy tomb, 13 
Whilſt fell! aflickion trunk Her only tear. qu 12. 410 
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bee tha fromi nature's irife, © © | 
wade Halcyon' ſhores no grief," no forrows know ; P 
Where no rude tethpeſts wreck the peace of life” 
Or plunge poor mortals in the floods of woe. 


Where dazzling gloties glut her raviſh'd e eyes, any 

And joys perennial clip time's downy wing; * * 
Where ſuns unſetting gild the cloudleſs * 
And blooming pleaſures make eternal ſpring. 


Where glad) thro' vaſt immenſity to rove, -{j... 1. 
Her ſoul now lyoſen'd from the mortal elod;: ©: 
Diffolv'd':in viſiods'of unfading love, 
© Taſtes, freely taltes the plenitude of God. 
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But bark! the rde ies vibrates o 0 er r the pla pla in, an K ; ; 
And filk its | hollow pauſe with i icy n 


Whilſt teaſon's | bee, with melancholy pain, 
Thus ing 


„ 


warts bo A 
Eg Sh Get the mental ear: | 


© Thou tbo"ere long muſt yield thy flecting breath, 

© No more "thoſe"s eyes inbſt chaſe the Aying elde, * 
© But cloſe for ever i if the ſhades of deaths, 
The ſenſeleſs tenant of the filent tomb. 
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© Where no gilt ſun; to Touſe the dumb ring men, a 
© Unſeals with roſy hand the lids of day's {2 51249 10 
No Cyntlias riſe to fill their bended horn; 


Nor twinkling gems te ſhed the filver rap. 


No more, chat hand; fhall. fir 


ing the ſolemn 
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Or light wing d fancy thy gay beufg D . "ial 01 
No more thy baſom low Wich heay. n rg, Ago 


D 


or virtugug friendſpip s fieets divine ęnjo 
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_ © Youth, like the me gn ng me 
That drinks freſh vigour from, the riv let's fl 
Ie Volhnglain 1 $907 noe AY 
© And throw br 0 b ſhadow ihe tide, AP 
I 28 1 Et 
: Ang. delle! his madly arn 24 & S 1 with | liqyihf LALL 12 0. * 4 
© The rime-liks, waye unmaſks, his looſen d — a 


nd 21. 
| de, 54A 
© Whoſe thriving brar ranches { n "invade the ies 
"LITE 3113 19 0 ein 
1 But whilkt i helps the — Pride to, ſhoo ” bock 
And throws his fading honqurs in the flaod .. 
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Why: then of crnel. fate, do;we complain, g Of: 97901 Vi ? 
Or curſe coy Fortune tor her ſtanty hon: » 
Why mourpag ling Nature s joyleſt ræign :: 
And wiſh oN Edeng- rt veſign ſo {pon Znila niert 10/4 * 
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I 48 J 
Let us, whom youth, whom health with joy inſpires, 
Learn this great leſſon from Eliza's fate 


To finiſh life before that life expires, 


Nor wait for ſeaſons that may prove too late. 


THE END. 
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